THE  CHILDREN'S   OMNIBUS

too    wearing."    She    mastered,    however,   all   her
patience, and sat down again.

"How are you getting on?" an old Duck inquired,
coming to pay her friend a formal visit.

"With one of the eggs there seems no end of
trouble," the over-tired mother complained. "The
shell must be too thick, so that the poor little thing
cannot break through; but you must see the others,
which are the prettiest little creatures that a mother
could ever wish for. And what an extraordinary
resemblance they bear to their father, who is cer-
tainly the handsomest drake in the whole yard, but
he has not visited me once here in my solitude."

"Show me the egg which will not break," the old
Duck said, interrupting her. "Take my word for it,
it is a turkey's egg. I was once played the same trick,
and precious trouble I had with the little ones, for
they were afraid of the water. How I coaxed,
scolded, and fumed, but all of no use, they would
not be induced to go in. Now let me examine the
obstinate egg. Yes, it is just as I suspected, it is a
turkey's egg. Take my advice, leave die nest and go
and exercise the other little ones in swimming, for
you are not bound by any duties towards this cheat."

"I would rather sit a little longer on it," the other
said, shaking her head, "I have already had so much
trouble that it does not matter whether I am kept to it
a day 'or two longer or not.' *

"Oh, if you like it, I have no objection," the old
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